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MAGGIE AND JIGGS APPLY
AT THE BEAUTIFUL GATE

FOR ENTRANCE

St, Peter stood guard at the golden

‘fh.glu polemn mein and air sedate,
When up to the top of the golden stair

lluﬁlomd.l ascending there,
App! ndforad'l:fs‘ ; they came and
Before St. Pgter, so great and good;

In hope the city of peace to.win,
And asked Bt «um let them in.
Maggie was tall and dark and thin

With a scraggly beardlet on her chin;
Ji wn':ﬁort and thick and stout,
his stomach was built so it round-

ed out,
His face was pleagant and all the

He wore a kindly and pleasant smile.
The choir in the distance lhe echoes

woke,
And Jiggs kept still while Maggie
spoke. ’

0k, thou, who guardest the gate,”

said she,
“We two come hither beseaching thee
To let us enter this heavenly land,
And m our harps with the angel

Of me, St. Peter, there is no doubt,
There's nothing from heaven to bar

I've mﬁo meeting three times a
And almost always I'd rise and speak.

“I've t:hld &Se sinnmfm thﬁ dl§
Wh o evil way;
r“mwexw m:‘htbors—l've told "em

all

"Bount Adam and Eve and the Primal
fall.

I've shown them what they'd have to

If tlw}: passed in with the chosen few.

I've marked their path of duty clear,

Laid out the plan of their whole ea-
reer,

“I've talked mnd talked to 'em loud
and long, )

For my lunge are good and my volce
in strong.

8o, good Peter, you'll clearly see
The gate of heaven is open for me.
But flg[{tl, here. [ regret to say,
Hasn't walked in exactly the narrow

way;
He smokes and swears and grave
faults he's got,
So 1 don't know whether he'll pass or

not.
“He never would pray with an earnest

vim,
Or o to & revival or join in & hymn.
While T the ing of my neighbors bore,

H dded about with Dinty Moore,
e | Thought of Maggie and felt sorry for

He made a practice of staying out late,

Which i¢ a sin all women hate;

But at Inst when he did come home,

The rolling pin went straight for his
do

me.
“1 know him, St. Peter,
well;

To escape from me he'd go to hell.
But, 8t. Peter, 1 need him here,
And hope you ean see your way clear.
On earth I bore a heavy cross;

, Give me in heaven still Jigge to boss.
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and Jjars,
To keep him dodging among the stars,

“But, say, St. Peter, it gseems to me
This gate jsn’t kept as it ouvght to

You I:uci':t to stand right by the open-

g here

And never sit down in that easy chair,

And say, St, Peter, my eyes are dim,

But I don't like the way your whis-
kers are trimmed,

They're cut too wide with an outward

- Loss;

They'd Jook better narrow and straight
neross,”

8t .Peter sat quiet and stroked his

But in spite of his office he had to
ugh;

Then uid: with a fiery gleam in his

eye:

“W’ho? tendin.F this gate, Maggie,
you or 117

Then he arose in his statue tall

And pressed a button on the wall.

And sald to the Imp who answered
the bell:

“Escort this female around to hell.”

Slowly Jiggs turned, by habit bent

To follow wherever Maggie went,

8t. Peter, standing on doty there,

S8aw that the top of his head was
bare.

He called the old boy back and said:
“Jigge, how long hast thou
w

ed 7"

“Thirty years,” (with & w sigh'

Then I{e thnuchéully addez"?why'!”

St, Piter was silent with head bent
down;

He raised his head and scratched his
£rOWn;

As the choir in the distance the echo

woke,
Slowly, half to himself he spoke:
“Thirty rs with that woman there!
Noswonder the man hasn't any hair,
Swenri:g is wicked, smoking's not
go

He smoked and swore—I should think
he would,

“Thirty years with that tongue
gharp—

Ho! Angel! Gabricl, give him a harp;

A jeweled harp with a golden 3trinf.

Good eir, pasgs in where the angels
sing.

And Gabriel give him a seat alone,

ap
]

One with & cughion wup near the
throne.

Call up some angels to play their
best,

For Jigga hns certainly earned a rest,

“See that on finest ambrosin he feeds;

He's had about all the hell he needs.

It isn't hardly the thing to do—

To ronst him on earth and in the fu-
ture, too.”

They gave him a harp with golden
shrings, ]

A glittering robe and o pair of wings.
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| Senator Spencer is still suffering
I know him from the effects of nominating Nat
i Goldstein for ecollector

' men whom he deems worthy and eli-
igible but, it appears, none of them

be. | dation.

And Jiggs, looking down from his
high level,

the devil.

of internal
revenue at St, Louis, He wns in St
Louis last week and talked with many

in anxious to let it be known he is
to Goldstein. The
the names of many
men who decline the office but says
he will have to confer with President
Hawding before making a recommen.
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. to the ‘normal kept Lakington busy, and

8

there wng power In the box¥ But in.
the nnme of tint power—unkuown to
you—I wurn you: Do not touch those

~

. ‘ (oD
“Did 1 not sy he answered, "thst'r'l'ﬁ_'lt was not the historle neciiace.

{ Hugh bent forward to conceal

“Did | Not Say That There Was Power
in the Box1" He Sald Dreamily.

pearls till the lUght has burned low
In the brazler. If you do they will
disappear—uever to return. Watceh, .
but do not towch I I

Slowly he backed toward the win-
dow, unpercelved In the general ex-|
eltement ; und Hugh dodged rapldly |
toward the car. It piruck him that
the geance was over, and he just bad
time to see Lukington somteh wmn-I
thing which appeared to have been
let down by a striug from above, be- |
fore turning Into the bushes and rac
ing for the car. As It wos he¢e was
only a second or two In front of the |
other, and the last vislon he had
through o break o the trees, Defore
they were splnning smoothly down the |
desertedd rond, wos an open window In I
Laldley  Towers from  which denke
volumes of vapor poured steadlly out,
Of the house party behind, waliing for
the“light to burn low In the brazim,
he could #=¢¢ no sign through the !
opagque wall of green fog. r

It teok five minutes, so he gaihered |
afterward from a4 member of the house |'
party, hefore the Ught had burned saf-
fAclently low for the duchess to con-
wider It safe to tonch the pearis

In various stages of asphyxiution
the assenbled guesis had peered at !
the box, while the cynical domments |
of the mien were rightly treated by the
Indles with the contempt they de-
servied. Was the necklnce not there,
wrapped in Its gold and silver tlssue, |
where a few minutes hefore there had |
been nothing? |

“Some teick of that bepstly lght,” |
remnrked the duke peevighly, “For |
tenven's sake throw the dam’ thing |
out of the window.™ |

“Dor't be a fool, John,™ retorted |
hls spouse, “If yon coulid do this sort
of thing, the house of lords might
be some use to somebody."

When two minutes later they stored
horror-struck st n row of ordinary
marbieg lnhorlously unwrappoed from
a plece of gold and sllver ILI!I.IE', the
duke's pungent  agreement with his
wife's  sentlment passed  uncontra-
dicted. In fact, It I8 to he underatood
thnt over the scene which followed It
wus hest to draw o decent vell,

THREE.

Drammond, hunched low over the
wheel, In his endeuvor to conceal his

dentity from the man hehind, knew |
nothing of thut nt the time. And Lak- |
Ington was for too busy to bother
with the chauffeur, |
One snurling curse as they had
started, for not laving done as he hod |
been told, was the total of thelr con:
versit'lon during the trip, During the

b de en b ¥ i
el e Ul fle tha '..:ti‘.if«....ﬁf!'::

Hogh conld gee him reflected In the
wind-serven  removing e make-up |
from Uis face, and changlog his |
clothes,

Even now he was not quite clear
how the trick had been worked., That
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And he wus still puzsling It over In
his mind when the enr gwung Into the
drive at The Elms.

 “Change the wheels as  usunl”
snapped Lakington ne he got out, and
nee,
“Then report to me In the tentral
room.” | >
And ont of the eorner of his eye
Hugh watehed him enter the house
with the Chinese cabinet clasped In
big hand. . . .
“Toby,” he remarked to that worthy,
be found mournfully enting a
ham =andwich In the garage, “Let's
go on the roof"

Bllently they both elimbed the Iad-

der which had been placed in readl-

.| ness, (o find Peter Darrell and the

Americun  detectlve already In posi-
tlon, A brilliant light streamed out
through the gluss dome, and the In-
slde of the centrnl room was clearly
visible. In the three chalrs sat the
motloniess, bound figures so swathed
in rope that only the tops of thelr
heads were visible, just ax Lakington
had left him and Toby and Algy earll-
er In the evening. The only moving
thing in the room was the criminal
himself, and nt the moment he was
seated nt the table with the Chinese
eablnet In front of him. With a quick
turn of his wrist he pried open two
flaps of wood, and folded them back
agalnst the side, Then he Ufted out
& parcel of gold und silver Ussue from
underncath,

“My hut!" muttered Hugh, “what &
fool | was not to think of it! Just
& false bottom ncteated by closing
the la"

But the American, whistling gently
to himself, had his eyes fixed on the
rope of wonderfol pearis which Lak-
Ington was holding lovingly In his
hands.

“80 easy, you scum,” continued Lak-
Ington, “and you thonght to pit your-
pelves agnlnst me"—he rose and stood
in front of the chalr where he had
last loft Drummond. “That fool of &
chaulfenr falled to earry out my or
ders, wnd create o diverslon, You
will see what happena to peaple who
fall to earry out my orders, In a min.
ute, And afier that you'll never see
anything wgain”

“Say, he's o drenm—that guy,” mut-
tered the Amerienn. “What peoris
are those he's got ¥

*The diechess of Liumpshire's,” whis
pered Fugh, “Lifted rlght under the
nose of the whole bally house party.”™

The four watchers on the roof glued
thelr eyes to the glass, And the sight
they saw o moment or two afterward
stirred even the phlegmatic Mr. Green,

A benvy door wins swinging slowly
open, apparently of lts own velition,
though Hugh, steallng n quick glance

1 nt Lakington, saw that he wos press-

Ing some small studs In o olehe In
one of the walls' Then he looked
bauek at the door, and stared dam-
founded, It avas the mysterlous cup-
board of which Phylild hod spoken to
him, bat nothing he had imogloed from
her words hind prepared him for the
reality. N seemed to be literally eram-
med to overflowing with the most
priceless loot. Gold vessels of fantas
tle and benutifyl shapes littersd the
floor; while on the shelves weére ar-
ranged the most wonderful collection
of preclons stooes, which shone and
seintitlated In the electrie lght til
thelr  glitter  alniost  blinded  the
watchers,

The penrls were enrefully pluced In
n position of hopor, and for a few
moments Lakington stood gloating
over his collection,

“Do you ses thom, Captain Dram-
mond?" he usked quietly, “Each thing
obthined by my brain—mnty hands, All
mine~mine!" His valce rose to a
shout. “And yon pit your puny wits
nguinst me" With a langh he erossed
the room, and once more pressed the
stods. The door swung slowly to and
closed without n sound, while Laking-
ton still shook with sllent mirth,

“And now"~le resumed, rabbing his
hands—"we will prepare your bath,
Captain Drumwond. And while it Is
getting ready, we will just deal with
the chauffeur who neglected his or-
ders,”

For n few minntes ha bent over
the ehemleals, and then he poured the

| mixtove Inta the water which Dalf

filled the long bath at the end of the
room.  “About five minoptes before
we're quite ready,” he announced.
“Just time for the chauffenr.”

He went to a speaking-tube, down
which he blew, Somewhat nuturally
there was no answer, and Lakington
frowned,

“A stupld fellow,” be remarked soft-
ly. “But there 18 no burry; [ will
denl with him lnter”

Lakington returned to the chalr
which contalned, ns he thonght, his
chief enemy, and was standing beslde

-m_hmgn

“And since I have to deal with him
Jatex, Qaptain Drymmood, D. B. 9,
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Hugh watched his frenxled terfor, No
one came In answer to the ring, and
Lakington dashed to the door, only to
recoll Info the room with a choking
nolse in his throat. Outside in the
hall stood four masked men, each
with a revolver polnting at his heart.

“My cue muttered Hugh., “And
you understand, fellows, don't you?—
he's my ment”

The next moment he had disap-
peared down the Indder; and the thrae
remalning watchers stared motionless
at the grim scene, For Lakington had
shut the door and was crouching by
the table, his nerve utterly gote, And
all the while the puffed, hloated body
of the German sprawled on the
floor. . . .

Slowly the door Into the hall gpened,
and with a screnm of fear Lakington
sprang back. Standing In the door-
way was Hugh Drummond, and his
face was grim and merclless.

"You sent for your chauffeur, Henry
Lakington,” he remnrked quietly. *1
am here"

"What do yon mean?" muttered
Lakington thickly.

“T drove you back from Laldley
Towers tonight” snld Hugh with »
slight smile. "“The proper mnan wns
Toollgh and had to be killed,” He ad-
vancod a few steps Into the room, and
the other shrank back, “You look
frightened, Henry, Can It be that
the young swine's wits are, after all,
better thun yours? .

“What do you want? gusped Lak-
ington, through dry 1ips.

“I9 want you, Henry—just you.
Hitherto you've alivays nsed gangs of
your ruffians against me. Now my
gang occuples this house. But I'm
not 'golng tu use them, It's going to
be just—you and I. Stand up, Henry ;
stand up—as 1 bave always stood up
to you" He crossed the room and
btood In front of the cowering man.

“Take half—take half," he screamed.
“T've got treasure—TI've . . *

And Drummoend bit him s fearful
blow on the mouth.

“I shall take all, Henry, to return to
thelr rightful owners. Hoys™—he
raised his volee—"carry out these
other two, and gndo them."

The four mesked men came in, and
earried out the two chalrs,

“The intimidated rabbit, Henry, and
the kindly gentlemnan you put to guard
Miss Benton,” he remarked as the
door closed, “So now we uiay regard
ourselves an belng alone, Just you

But Still There Was No Mercy on the
Soldier's Face, and He Felt Himeself
Bzing Forced Farther and Farther
Over the Liquid.

and L And one of us, Lakington—
you devil In humuan for—Is going In.
to thet bath”

“But the bath meams  death”
shrieked Lakington—"death In agony."”

“That will be unfortuncte for the
oo who goee in® esid Thrummoend.
taking a step toward him.,

“You would murder me?" half sobhed
the terrified man.

“Neo, Lakington; I'm not going to
murder you." A glenm of hope crme
Into the other's eyes. “But I'm golng
to fight you In order to decide which
of us two ceases to adorn the enrth;
that Is, If your diagnosls of the con-
tents

: i L iEe
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retribution Is just”

welght, unchecked, clanged suddenly
home. And thus did the invention of
which he was proudest break the in-
ventor's own peck. Traly, the retribo-
tlon was Just, . . .

“That only leaves Peterson,” re
marked the Ameriean, coming Into the
hall at that moment, and lighting a
elgar.

“Thit only leaves Peterson,” agreed
Drummend, *And the girl," he added
a8 an afterthought,

——

[Coneinﬁcd next week,)
“DOES ADVERTISING PAY?

Thoso business men who continue
to doubt the expediency of advertising
we would refer to Dave Theo , 0
(rBlndaduor Howard, South Dakota.

ave got a lot of advertis-
ing in the big press of the country
» for  the past twenty-four
’,&:“Bwll . uu’ 3:..1 llin
B-line

reader: “Dave %m 1 Sells Salt”
He estimates that this ad, which has
cost him imately §60, haa been

the means of selling 13,000 barrels of
salt, besides indirectly giding in many
other sales,

When Dave put this liner in the pa-
per 25 years ago advertising was in its
infancy and the big ads which appear
today were an unknown spectacle, As
this business-getting medium grew,
Dave persisted in sticking to his one-
linor snd he continued to get results
because he got in th ground floor and
even in the maze of bLigger ads which
filled the papers as the years .pro-
gressed the resolts from Dave's ad
grow because the readers would seek
the liner to see if Dave still handled
salt, and le who eame to got salt
through Dave's persistent advertising
gll:drshl other articles which he han-

Mave's experience in advertlsing has
seb an example which can profitably
be followed by the man whose busi-
ness cannut afford big  advertising
but will permit samall and continued
advertiving, Dave never had to use
big spoce beenuse he kept his liner in
the paper continvously and the people
were never allgywed to forget the fact
that he was handling salt, Had he
ndvertised spansmodically-—an ad oncs
in a while—the people. missing his
liner, would have thought he had run
sut of salt. The man who advertises
continuously, even though his s
amall, will got the same resulls a
DNave did,

THE DRUG THAT KILLS FEAR

A =emarkable apnounsemant s male
by Dr. W, H. Rusby, dean of the Col-
umbie University College o«f Phar-
maey. While rondocing n scientific
expedition through the basin of the
Amazon River, he dipcovered s drap,
eantd by name, which kills all fear.
The nativea of Colombia prepare ‘it
from a rood and sdminister it to their
wnrriors oo the eve of batile.

Thoxa tha’ have €ronk canvi, says
Dean Rusby, go into the fight “with o
swperhaman courage thet cpunes the
{rinker to hove no fear of 100 of the
enomy.”  And afterwand the doz pro-
diees a4 sleep filled with dreams of
teedn of dardng—New Yeris Hirnld

GRANER—O'BANNON

tonl: pluck

A very pﬂ:t.l'_ weddin
§{rr- . O'Bannay,

at the home of . M,
of wome Wnoh Fiok. whea her daueh-
ter, Miss Poltye O"Bunnon, was unit-
ed in marriage to Mr, Charles Gra-
ner, of near FR‘ed:‘,rii':lntl.tmf'rl, by Rev-

Zeno Yount, of Fatton, May 31, 1022,
The bride is one of our most popu-
lar young ladies. The bridegroom {4

former,

%ﬂ! attired in
organdia
I”gl‘ﬁ::mm: m?
the conventionml garb. 5
O'Bannon, brother of the b and
Miss Mary Ware attended them., Miss
Ware vnr;n:‘n attractive peach-col-
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